IN COURT. AP A R EOES W
AN OPERETTA IN ONE ACT.
= BY JEAN C, HAVEZ.
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3 SCENE—Tuz Courr-rOOM. :
BICYCLE MAIDENS, ] _
BICYCLE MEN i D
5 . L rAMATIS PRRSONAL,
McGINNISS, A PoLICEMAN,
- THE JUDGE.
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e Churus of Bleyele Maldens: !
h‘::' '““':u:"“::; '::n:"": ;::"::;'“"‘“‘ Geatleman—T want a boy to go to market and get me 8 watermelon.
e ..:- oh g mar e . Opernior—Why, watermelns are not ripe vet. Miss Rarbare—1 can float beantl fully. 2
) With : w?,h,d foalnre n_;,_ Gentleman—No, but they will be by the time the boy geis to market. Miss Wire—Yen, I beard brother remurk that you were a “corker.
Muooh we bate 1o be molested, i ¥ W == — T
But you see we are arrosted. OUR SLANGUAGE. ~ A WHEEL DOUCTOR
Why arrested? Why arrested?
Tell uw, wir, we pray.”
The Judgo:
1
“you will
T stild
U ntil
: The bl .
1s read.”
1
- -
She—Whatever became of the nice- looking young man who asatsted you? Cholly =T have an aw fal beadochie this moerning. 3
He—He was fired. He don't cut no foe wid ore now. Wille—Why den't you consult a wheelwrigha?
l'_l_.!D REEN READING PUNCH. .. A SURE THIN
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MoGianis: iy
““out O1 wns apon me bato, sor,
Niver takin' ony sate, sor,
Wutehin' thim who broke the law,
An' these is what yer sorvant saw.
4 O Ol read the lnws und stuiutes,
Armed Of was wid guns and hatchels.
&= SepzOl, 01 wani pomightisor mightn'ts,
You're peddiin’ sore withont a Heense.
.
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-N;h'::k;mf:m know that the nati onal games of Engluind and America
gy;;gt; .u|nnm-ﬂ~-. How do you makeo that out?
Ly See? ell, cricket Is & “wicket gume'" and ball Is a “base game,” Stie—What horse did ¥ou back to day? = =l
r p He—*Situation.” I plaryed bim for a place. e
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THE DARETOWN REGIMENT IN CAMP 1
L
-
“An thin they sighed,
An' thin they coriled.
The girruls they wept,
The men they orept
From off their wheels
—t Closss ut me lecls,
An' here we are
Riglut at the bar®
Chorus of Bicyecle Iiders
—
*Sir, we pray your lentency,
' We are riders green, you sce;
We andmit that we were peddling
2 But this officer was meddling—
Still we'll pny the floe.
- I 2
. 1 am gazing through wreaths of rich
The Judge: - : pipe smoke so blae,
w that Is Joving, and tender
s “"After some delfdoration, on a,‘;ﬁ v Sty =
- On rase tinted cheeks wherein shy
And, ludeed, some hesitation, dinipies e :
As to differentiation That were lefs thers by fairies in
4 passing by, |
Of a strong copncatenation— On eyes which have stolen their
beantifal hoe,
I must say, From the depths of the violet's deep- Bana™ W
: st hilua. F
- et ' I drink { brig In P A
< : ] rink in the beantieso htonr! :
This very day; which hold : . = . vk iy
. : All the glmmer and glitter of sun- ' @
Now obeTy. -t “'nf-. gold. e b s -em-td P N - “ '
J o From my heart leaps the wish— S B ik .
I you stay pay JVTe alic but my bride"— : =
< r t can't bridge a chasm foar P S Or SN S .
l‘h!-mllw- = decades wide. e :
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2 T ek S : +*Tin an oldeminiaiure of & grandma ?
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